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The king looked round upon them with appealing
eyes. " Is there none/5 he asked, " brave enough
to come to the rescue of my fainting people ? " No
one answered, and the council was broken up.

A few days later, however, the king once more
summoned his ministers and advisers to a council.
" I have thought of a plan,35 he said, " by which we
may bring the young hermit here, and yet avoid the
terrible curse of his father.5' The courtiers were,
by this time, somewhat ashamed of their cowardice
and said, " We are your servants, O King, and at
your command we are prepared, if necessary, to risk
our lives, or even to incur the terrible curse of
Vibhandaka." These words, however, were merely
the words of empty courtesy, and they muttered
under their breath, " Plague take him; is he going to
ask us to set out upon this foolish mission again ?
How can the coming of this young hermit cause the
rain to fall ? 55

" Listen to me/5 said the king. " This young man
has spent all his life in the woods : he has seen only
the animals, birds, and reptiles. As for mankind he
is familiar with the face and form of his father alone,
whom hatred and malice have transformed into a
savage.

" How shall it be with Rishyasringa if he sees the
face of a beautiful woman ?

" Fit me out, without delay, a spacious vessel.
Plant it with trees and shrubs, mosses, flowers, and
ferns, so that it may seem like a lovely island, and
let the most beautiful maidens in my kingdom go on